



1 The Clvtinheurr Machine 

Music: Withers, Strid & Ftgnnint; Lyrics: Withers & Strid 

1 am the sledgehammer messiah waiting for sins to be born, and if you stop for a moment you can hear the machines 
are playing your son& ##re‘s nowhere to run and there‘s nowhere to S()eak, l‘m gaining you l re falling into me, tell me 
you piece of shit how does it feel... to be down here with Me? Living, living, Dreaming, dreaming - drowning! Chorus 
Chainheart Machktip! By cosmic retribution i‘ve been sent, Cause ill rise! -You‘ll fall, Roll the dice!, My call lick tack time 
to die No use reaching as time goes by selfabsorbed egoistic...fuck! -i‘m reigning your life! Repeat 1st Chorus Preaching 
for the Sun They say Inhere is a Sun So l‘m preaching for the Sun They say there... is a Sun (Pre lead: Wichers 1st lead: 
Wichers 2" d lead: Frenning) My body is chained to the ground were I walk, They stalk, they hunt my every thought with 
Execution, tvilution,disillusion,Pre-conclusion why is it me? Chorus Chainheart Machine! You‘re suffering will be 
legendary, even in hell. Cause i‘ll rise! -Yoy‘| fall, Roll the dice!, My call x 2 

2 Bulletbeast 

Music: Wichers & Penning Lyrics: Strid & Wichers 

Mirror, mirror on tfje wall Whos the mightiest of them all Every little question, none who will be answerer 
Staring at the bulletbeast pointing with his sun Killing-there«s nothing in me seeing what«s wrong Running 
is it just That Feering-In fears for your lives, you scream like a pis Thrilling-My pulse will so up and yours 
will so down! Chorus WHY, WHY - («m in for the quest -There«s no turnins back once you«ve tried WHY WHY 
You«re all laid to rest The bullet i&Jient by the kins! Once asain l«ll tell you my friend don«t trust anything 
ijcu«ll see "redr^B overdose, tellies no lies my trisserfinser is divine Hatelishts-aim at the chest, fire at will 
Lesson-A lesson in pain, waitins for.... Vengeance-Chasing my footsteps not to be found Instruction-Instructor 
unknown, but he will proceed! Chorus WHY, WHY - but you won‘t resist l‘m back once asain I will kill WHY 
WHY - l«m put to the test l l !l never so down to the srounddst Solo: Wichers 2nd Solo: Frennins) So you wanna 
play roush? Say hello to my little friend!! With my finger on the trigger You«re watchins the judse of today 

ftilling-there«s nothins in seeing what«s wrons Running- or is it just that l«m.Fearing- In fears for your 

Jives you sn;eap> like i pis Thrilling~my pulse will so op and yours will so down! Repeat 1st Chorus Last time 
fast sisn My face have turned to dust Understand no sound Of human innocence... Hatelishts-aim at the 
chest, firryat will lesson-A lesson in pain, waitins for.... Venseance-Chasins my footsteps not to be found 
Instruction-instructor unknown, but he will proceed! Repeat 2nd Chorus 

3 Millicnflame 

Music: W#Jtar>, Del Olmo, Frennins Lyrics: Strid 

Inside you, I feel you h orn inside Satisfaction built on sin Condamn everythins who says what is wrons Drown 
in my fyes, no need to deny I scream! - feel my devil inside you! Gaining - reachins diabolic speed! Chorus I 
reach, I feel uour<J lost Millions of flames in your eyes I command the sods of time Make this dream never end 
fm<<.Ration? Evil salvation? Red lisht city makes you burn Oceans of immortal seed i‘m the hand sweeping over 

midnight lands Repeat Chorus.So sell your soul and be mine!(1st solo: Wichers 2nd solo: Frennins) Chorus I 

tiecicie, if you wifi rise Total control l«m in your veins I reach, I grip your mind Never surrender 


4 Generation Speedkill (Nice day for a public suicide) 

Music: Frennins & Strid Lyrics: Strid & Broman 

Maximize my pleasure Maximize my pain Til« a bend Heaven send In this downward spiral with no end... 
...Anselface filled with sin I will lick it clean Fixate my eyes To the Tv-scream Chorus Treasurize this 
entertainment now!!! By public demand we "work” for pleasure. Mesmerize, my sod Mesmerize, my blood From 
his mind to his spine We will make him doubt about his misht Chorus Treasurize this entertainment now!!! This 
is were we stand until we fall Generation Speedkill! Operation Seedspill! Generation Speedkill! Operation 
Seedspill! Brutalize my lifetime Brutalize my thoushts in a trance, last dance for Mr.Moralize Repeat 1st Chorus 
Generation Speedkill! Operation Seedspill! Generation Speedkill! Operation SeedspilHGeneration Speedkill! 
Operation Seedspill! Generation Speedkill! Operation Seedspill! On this open road of no regrets Born on a plate 

Food for velvet lies.(Solo:Frenning Solc:Wichers) Maximize my pleasure Maximize my pain Ti!« a bend Heaven 

send In this downward spiral with no end.Angelfacelfilled with sin I will lick it clean Fixate my eyes To the 

Tv-scream Sterilize this moment of truth that we stand for This is where we stand until we fall Treasurize this 
entertainment now This is were we stand Ipiifil we fall! Generation Speedkill! Operation Seedspill! Generation 
Speedkill! Operation Seedspill! ^ 


be fields , Another face another 
rough the desert plains l«m a legend 


* NEON REBELS W/l/ 

Music: Frenning & Strid Lyrics: Strid 

Staring through the eyes of a cosmic brded Through distant skies above 
dimension A broken circle of human attention ...around Making my way 
a gift from the gods, Sirens screafji there is no rest, a diary of a tragic 
victory-Neon rebels will rise Breaking down the barricades-Nailed to the 
of light, Selfish pride is a rebel«s"might, Cosmic Warfare a taste of my I 
knife An endless voyage in a endles»im^?eminding thoughts of an ai 
a cosmic breed Through distant skies above the fields^Destructive thou 
in galaxy 2001 Repeat Chorus Staring through the eyes of a cosmic bre< 
fields, Another face another dimension, A broken circte^ Of human atflpnt 
the desert plains f«m a legend a gift from the gods Sirens scream there 
this nest Chorus Killing to stay alive - Madness rules here again Teir av 
reign! UT >| 
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there is no rest, a diary of a t-agical life in this nest Chorus Screaming for 
g down the barricades-Nailed to the skies Riding on the winds at the speet 


Jown the barricades-Nailed to The skies Riding on the winds at the speed 
t, Cosmic Warfare a taste of my lifJ*A gallery of a lifetime under the 
ii u , Reminding thoughts of an ancient sign Staring through the eyes of 


rive thoug 
smic breei 


broken circle of human at 


;ods Sirens i 


ts in an narrow void, Another mission 
Through distant skies above the 
i ...around Making my way through 


am there is no rest a diary of a tragical life in 
n Te|r away the golden skies - Neon rebels will 


6 Possessing the Angels 


Music: Strid, Wichers & Frenning Lyrics: Strid 

Like the cold sweat running down your backs l«ll be there to make your lives a living he1!l«m your eyes- in 

disguise.silverspoon meltdown Break me! Kill me! I«m standing in your way Condamn me! Punish me! I am 

you‘re poison wine Inside your temples of fortune and lies -you obey your power and might l«m your 

headaches, l‘m your agonies.giant walls of steel You can«t repair all the work you have done Lies burning 

bright in your mind I will never go down no needs to be found.I am your Hell! Break me! Kill me! I 

penetrate your pride!Condamn me! Punish me!You can‘t break down my walls Chorusl^m the one, the evil son 
l«m one with the darkened sunPossessing the angels! Feel the smell of crimson sweet sinYou«re lies are weak 

and much to thinl«ll never die, l«ll tell you why.my jealousy is killed! Break me, Kill me l«m standing in your 

way Condamn me! Punish me!i am you‘re poison wine Repeat Chorus (Solo: Frenning Solo: Wichers) Chorus l«m 
the one, the evil son i«mone with the darkened sun And my time has just begun...l m possessing the angels!!! 










/ Spirits of the future Sun 
Music: Frennins S Wichers Lyrics: Stcid 

Total oblivion of my inner past -will I ever be the same a$ain landscapes of treasures before my eyes now it«s 

over forget the past Chorus Spirits....of the.future sun. Spirits of the future sun! Le^al lies and desperate 

cries I cannot see, !«m on my own Self destructive and the anguish of youth, Futures rising in your mind! 
Repeat Chorus you spirits -wait for me in vain! I won«t fall! Sun burns red on the innocent child twisted rules 
by incommon souls computerized, pathetic lies The lights ace out - here comes the war! Repeat Chorus You 

spirits, wait for me in vain! I won«t fall! You spirits, wait for me in vain! I won«t.(Solo: Frennin^ Solo: 

Wichers Solo: Fcennin^ Sole: Wichers) Total oblivion of my inner past -will I ever be the same a$ain landscapes 
of treasures before my eyes now it«s over forget the past Chorus Spirits...of the...future sun Spirits of the 
future sun! 


3 Machine ^un majesty 
Music: Wichers, Strid & Frennin^ Lyrics: Strid 
I play the qame of piercing fear, Is this the orth 
Well if I ever should fall from this earth Wc|)ld 
steel Penetrating your hope yes we 

deform Total devastation Just catpes your eye 
this perennial demise -cause« wefve cried blcoc 
piercing steel Penetrating your hope Chorus: Kil 
my ni$ht! The nights are lon$ as well as the wa< 
reach us, a feeling of insecurity Of strength l«ll 
Machine^un Majesty! just... Stea^4ieal! - cop 
Repeat first verse. Chorus: Kill!, Kill! $ Machines; 


I sound l«ll ever^ear? Of hate Ml rise Of this perennial demise 
there be anything left of me? Come, feel the need Of piercing 
suffer, in this pit of k>ll The pulsating hatelis;hts who will 


Machine^un Majesty! just...Steal!, Steal - fori 


H| Machine^ 
■ They puli my stri 
rise Of this miser 
f steal my day! (S 
un Majesty! just.. 
>r sre<*Nns? my life 


ide of ifme Tf^j^p«s all I need Of hate i«ll rise Of 
3 n every fucking side Come, fee! the need Of 
ie$un Majesty! just...Stea1!, Steal! - come steal 
sMngs, whenever they want A feelings just 

serabk? disguise Cqwe.Chorus: Kill!, Kill! - 

! (Solo: IA Solo: IA Solo: Frennin$ Solo: IA) 
st...Spi!!!, Spill! - come spill our blood! Kill!, Kill! - 


9 Room No.99 

Music: Wichers & Fcennin^ Lyrics: Strid 

Trying to hold back the jaws of mankind Trying to avoid thei< hysteric lives Where I walk or where I stand 
Underground or no man«s land My...eyes wtl! always see What they<!»e always seen My...ears will always hear 
What they<*ve always heard Chorus. Cause l«m back in Room No.99 I could stay there for a lifetime Cause l«m 
back in Room No.99 When universe is on my side Can«t pay the price of a madly $ame l«m a victim who will 
stay the same Where I talk or where I $o Something tells me that it hurts me so Hunqry...rebe!s cut my way 
They...steal and others have to pay Spit...or swallow that«s a fact l«m...qoin$ back, $oin$ back! Chorus: Cause 
l«m back in Room No.99 You can be blind there, for a lifetime Cause l«m back in Room No.99 When universe is 


on your side! (So!o:Wichers Solo:Frennin$) No! No! No! My...eyes will never see what They«ve use to see 
My...ears will never hear What they«ve use to hear Repeat first chorus 
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